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_ GILL MORICE was an bar. Sov, his name it N 

| waxed wide, 
It was not for his riches great, nor yet his al 1 
| His horas ng hjs hair, in the wild wood ia 
Bur bis fame e a fair _ Bet hs on Carron- 4 

e 

Where will 1 get a donuy bey tharwill win bete and 
as Tha wide to Lord Bamard's hy, and bid his Lady 39 
n 1 8 this errand, Wille, and ye Wen rin wi? | 
1 45 1 geung on ben 8 on horſeback 


ſtall rige? 


91 Ons! my Mabe. © beet! tw hwy Be 0 
ne Pont to the phat prong rite 1 Fe . 805 "os 


— 


7 it 
M bird, Wie, 
| 0 * Tad, ee 
Hcw can ye mu ve a Pk . ny 1 1 be 
- obey'd, , | 
20 Tr, Oh Y Nager bad Mt regw-wood F- 
5 7h. jours lane, 8 N. 0 K 8 | 
| . | 


* mY '#.; 8 * a 
Nos, Tn Cams this wat rin for (air 
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F477 UT 4; 


| ie ofer Cu TIES 1 wou'd vou red, . you 


ſhou'd be ta' en. 


Haſte, _—_ L lay, Bae to the kk by”, bid her come here 
cd, 


If ye reluſe my high command il gar gout body blies 


| ole big hor tak this gay mantle, "ths a govt bur the 


hem; 


Bid her come to the good Green-wood and bring dase 
| but her lane. | 


And thereit is, a Gen fark, line? tin and few'd the 


Eve, | — = 1 E | 
And bid her come to Gill Morics (pear nae biall ach 
{ -: +4, | king 


. 


Yes, 1 will gas your black ent, wogen 0 de to m 
gott, 4 nd? 
in ye by me will not be wara'd; in it ye ſtall dad kot 
The Baron he- 76 may wi might, he de er could bide to 
| taunt; 


As ye. hall find before it. * night, how r vel bre te 


Faunt. 


WF af my will 

ſe mak a yow and k ep it true, it ſhall be done fur itt, 

And when he came to broken brigs, he bent his how 
and ſwam : 


And wen he came to graſs-groving lot down hiſs 


feet dn rau. 


70 * & 


. ay 365 Ks came Ws Barnard's be, 2 neither 
chap, Nor, S 
Put ſet 5 


his bent bow to tis breaſt and Ughely up the 
\: as, 
He wou' d tell nae man hie ad, though cr oo? 
at the gate "ey 


- 52 
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fat meat. 


But beat. irto "the ba'} he came, whair great fouk 
Hall i hen my genle Site and r Dame 1 my meſſage 
winna wait: 
Dame, ye my tothe Green-wood gang bofore that i it 
de late. 

Yere bidden tak this gay mantle, it's a* gowd but the 
| hem; 
Ve maun gue to the * en by yourſel 


alane, 


And hive it ie; 2 clken-fark, your ain hand lena the 
ee ve: 0 
Ye maun ge ſpeak - with Gill Morice, er nae 
bauld Baron's leave, 
The Lady flamped with her foot, and winked with 
her eve ; 


But A * that the cou'd lay or do, nn he wadra be 


It's tals to mv IVR, r-worar. Tt ncer can be o me. 
I breught it to Lord Barnard's Lady I true "Bat you 
de ſhe. 
Then up end ſpoke tte lie Nurſe, ( the beirn upon 
Fer kneeY _ 
Ii it be cone from Gill Morice, "is dear welcome to 
me. OR | 


Ye be, ye lied, ye filthy Nurſe, [ae coc 1 hear you 
lie: 

1 brought it to Lord Barnard': Lady, J true ye be Nat 
ſhe; 

Then up ard ſpoke the bauld Barom, an angry man 


- 2. was he? 


Ho b fea the table with be fer i Linert car lt 


— N 
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Goes beer yon cleading, that ber vp on he 
And ru; ls to the good greeti-wood, aud (perk with 


your Leinan. 
Now bide at hame, now Lord bees, 1 warn you . 
bdide at hame ; | 
Neber wyte a man for violence, that ne” er rte you wt 
: * 


on gy fy 1 ms Beese he whifild 4 
be aug; 

O what means a* yon folks coming? my mother ſhe 
20 tarries lang- | 

Ard when h&eame to good green-wood wi wette dole 
And care, 

It's there he ſaw brave Gill Morice, kaning his ok 

PTS har. 


of 


Nie wonder. nae wonder, Cit! Mordre, Fran 4 v 105 a 
_- thee eel, 
The faireft port of my body is Mlacker then the heel: | 

Yet ne*ertheiefs 0 _ Merten for *. * pen 


— 4 


| * * Bonny 7:77; 
Yo rus the day that ye were bord, that head ſhalt 
e wy mw. | * 
| % POSSE 8 
Naas ke has drawn bi ay band, and ſte it on the 
= - Brac, * 2 
N Aud thiviizh Gim Morice fair body, he 5 gard cavld | 
2 TO iron ae. | 
; And * den Gill Morice head, and ſet it on 2 
| pear, | 
Tue meaneft man in * bis train, has got bly bed bs : 


"oy 


| F | 
And he has ta'en Gill Morice op, and him acroſs 


his ſteed, 


And brought him to his painted bow'r, and. laid bia 


on a bed. 
The Lady fat down on the wa, beheld baith dale 2 


down, 


And there ſhe : faw Gill Morice bead come tailing to 


the town, 


Far mir I loe that bloody bead, but an that bloody | 


air, 


Than L rd Barnard, and a his lands, as they lie here 


and there, 


And ſhe bas ta%en her Gin Morice, and le bunh 
| mouth and chin 


— — 


Vonce was fu? o' Gill Morice as hip ig = the ane. | 


I pot thee in my father's houle, wi? muckle_ Ga and 


ad ſhame, 
And br. ught thee up in good green-wood uader che 
; 3 any rain. | 
Oſt have, 1 by thy cradle Cat, and fondly | ſor thre ſleep 


Bu? now Pl gang About thy n the ſa't tears for 
to weep: 


" 


And tirfi ſhe ki 10 0 bis ood hh, and {yve his 
bloody chin, 


Better L love my Gull ries 1 ther 2 "my kith and Kin 
Axa', 2 „ Je ill Woman ! * death may thou 


Gin 1 had. kend he'd been your Sap, be'd n ner been 


"om for me 


Upbraia 'me not my Lord | RA — me not 


ſor ſhame, 


Wi' that ſame ſpear, Ou pierce my heart ! and put 
me out of pain, 


« 


| Since nothing but. Gill Morite head, thy jeatou rage | 
could quell | - 
Let that ſame hand now take her life, that ne 'er to 
— thee did ill. 


To me no after days nor nights, tilt er be wy or, 
kind, 


74 an * i with, heavy fight, agd great. till L'be 
n 


Enough of 1 by me/3. been ſpilt, ſegk got, your, 


death frag me > 3 
I rather it bad been y ſel, than either him of theg, 


With wacky was L brag your plaiar;fae fair rue-the 
That 8 ng curſed hand of mige, did gat hig r 


Dry u you!'t inf Dame ou ne er ẽ 
F Teal the pie % ne AURA 2, 


Von fee hip head upon my ſpear, "_ Keditis blood on 
the n 


9 curſe the band that ad the, deed the 1 that 
thought t u ; 


The feet that bore me ith. ſuch 
998 ITS to kill J 1 ſpeed, the * 7 


I' ay lament for Gill Mee, ag gin he were wy ain_ 


PU . torget the 3 oe s on W the vou 
| ay 9 0 | 


THEE ERaBir CartINE, 


I darena gang agiin to ſee 
My born bij cheſome laſſie, O 


a 
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e mother ſcolded „ 
And ca'd me poor and ſaucy, | 5. 5 
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The lovely creature grat wit a VP 
Her looks coniefiid: the loy O. = 

The angry au'd wiſe Hir did flyzeg” © 
And rathly ws Eh mes, O. . [2 * 

| Ae night 2s on the green vEſtray'd,” editions 44 


Sae innocent. and 1 weerly, O 
The blinking haz, our ſoorts del ray a, 8; 
And deat my love e 85 I ' 


It dy ine doof f paſs by ednet; 
She darena trow {hs {zes me, act 
A cut ſe, a frown a ſcornfu“ An 1 


The wither'd carline ien. Oz «3 42. 


| *3 
4 0. wad the Heavens be ſae nad, took 
As litther Trac the'warid; O, 
Nae mor tal s bliſs cou d (dal n 
leck be the baßppieſt carl, 9 | 
q a ae 3 
Tur Fil content myſcit ah LY 
And expectations cant. O t 
And N 1488 laic. Leneath Hier, 1 
1 Kis er baira [12 eain'y, 


F VN 48 nw a ; 


"þ Rr wa " wi 4 8 1 4 $3 4A 


£5 
: 


LY x * 
9 : " wy N " br F 4 r = 
- 1 — aki CE. 4» e 


